of filling the house with company, and succeeded in doing so with an ample party; leaving one suite of rooms for the Lady of Beechwoods; which were to remain unoccupied if not graced by the presence of Miss Dorimer. Cotswold of Cotswold scarcely knew himself and his house, under this irruption of the modern world.
Now the great difficulty remained, or rather the series of difficulties; to obtain access to Miss Dorimer; to invite her to the Chace; to induce her to accept the invitation. Richard could not suggest an idea on the subject; Charles was not to interfere. It devolved on Mrs. Beomond not only to conduct the intricate and delicate business, but to devise the means of doing so with any prospect of success.
To attempt introducing herself by calling at the young lady's house she was aware would be hopeless. She would not be told that Miss Dorimer was not at home; the lady's maid would receive her very courteously, and inform her with all imaginable civility that Miss Dorimer did not receive visitors. To write seemed scarcely more promising, but she could think of no third course.-hearted damsel, whose voice was often^ heard on the stairs or in the hall, announcing her approach by scraps of cheerful melody.
